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ancient, partly ruinous, building with a huge central
room. There, resting upon their own bedding and
eating their own food, traders and pilgrims, soldiers and
Bedouins, could take shelter by virtue of an ancient
charitable endowment.

An old merchant from Mecca was going to Medina
in order to buy carpets, and when the cooking fires
had burnt low, the blankets and saddlebags had been
made into rough beds and the last prayers all said,
this man, who had been spending the evening with
calculations about his profits, took off his clothes, hung
a valuable silver watch on a nail hammered into the
wall and fell asleep.

In the cold before dawn travellers began to rise for
early worship. While unrolling his own prayer mat,
the merchant looked up and found the watch had gone.
Because it cost him much money, the trader of course
felt very sad. He peered among all his bales and luggage,
but saw nothing. So he started wailing and calling
upon the Prophet and the Twelve Imams to help him
find the thief. The inside of the Saffer Khan was almost
empty, for other members of the caravan were in the
open, making their rakahts. One old sheikh however
noticed the distressed merchant and said: "Friend, I
see you have trouble/'

"How should I not?11 cried the traveller, and told
his adventure.

"Do you know who has slept here?** asked the wise-
looking stranger.

"Alas, no/' answered the merchant; "last night I